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THE WATCHWORD OF THE
WILL.

Now, when the race Is just begun.
With all its warmth and vest,

And twice the needful gifts and powers
Are trembling in your breast,

While Fortune beckonn junt before,
While Hope s in the van,

Renclved with all your strength and soul
To do the best you can!

Thebest you can! The time will come
When that will seem too small—

Ambition nearcely worth the pains,
Bo grievouns in [ts fall:

To pick the scattered fragments ap?
Accept the nltered plant

It almost needss hero's heart
To do the best you ca !

Dangers and downfalls lle {n atore
For every nonl alive,

And 1ife, in truth, s not a case
Of three and two are five.

Bul trust me, he, and only he,
In wiser than the rest,

Who puta his shoulder t1 the whesl
And slmply does his best.

Bome chance is alwayn left at hand,
If not the chanoe we sought,

And none can tell what good may fall
From the least deed or thought.

Then take the troubles as they come,
Acquit you like a man,

Accept your part with all your heart,
And do the best yon can!
=Dora Read Goodale, in Independent.

BN EPINOE OF THE ERGON.

‘‘We met by chance.’’ Bauntering
over the sands at the soaside, at a
sudden turn round a cliff, we ran
plump against each other. The gen-
tleman, not at all discomposed, lifted
his hat and apologized. I, with my
breath nearly knocked out of me,
consclous of looking flushed and
awkward, hurried away.

I was 17 and susceptible. It was
mortifying to be presented for the
firat time to the notive of so elegant
a gentleman under such awkward
circuamstances. Involuntarlly I
looked back.

He stood just as I had passed him,
looking after me. Bufficlently vexed
to lhl!. mysell, I hurried on.

. As I came back an hour later, the
sands were dotted with loungers, but
I saw nowhere the stranger.

Atdinner 1 contrived to have a
look at every face that came In, but
I did not find the face I was looking
for. 1lad made my tollet with es-
pecial reference to correcting any
unfavorable impression of the morn=
ing. Elegant strangers do not fall
In one’'s way every morning of the
yoar. If my bonnet had only not
tilted over my eyes in that ridicu-
lons fashion, and It would not, it I
had been taking the lady-llke pace
to which my slster Mabel so con-
stantly exhorted me. Mabel had
mnade s good match, and she was
quite determined I should do the
same.

Mabel was very handsome and sty-
lish looking. Her fuce had been her
fortune. ldon’t think I was plain,
and I teled to be stylish to please
Mabel, but I hated it. [had a little
fortune, too, besides my face.

Mabel and I were only half sisters,
with the same father. My mother
had left me some diamonds, and
other handsome jewols, besides a lit-
tle money, enough to marry me well,
Mubel sald, and she had taken me In
hand for that purpose, as soon as she
was married hersell.

I was too romantic to like the idea
of marrying in so praoticsl a fashion.

I would not stay in the pariors
this lnnlngl. Huaving once made
thelr circult I stole away just asthey
were beginning to dance,

I went to my room soon. I heard
my sister’s step In the passage, and
1 slipped through the winduw to the
plazza, which was at this hour usu-
ally deserted.

had left the key on the outside of
my door, so that Mabel came right
in. Fortunately she did not look
upo:.thl plazza, but anathematizing
me he s ‘‘careless creature,’”’ I heard
her {:ont and lock my dooe, taking
the key with her.

I was laughing softly to mysell,
when an oddly familisr voice close
beside me sald:

‘‘Good evening."

I whirled with & start, to behold
@my aoquaintance of the morning,
standing in an attitude of almost
mock humility before me.

**He ls laughing at my vanity,” I
thought, "‘Hels urllln:‘ very pre-
suming to address me without being
iatroduced .”

I wished to return to my room, but
the window-sell being rather more
than one step above the plazza
fioor, such a proceeding would have
invoived & sacrifice of d gnity that I
waa not prepared, under all the cle-
cnrﬁzuuon. to undergo. BSo I stood
atill.

“I am afrald I intrpde,” sald my
companion, and when I litied my
would be cool eyes so his mine full
under the smillng auducity of the
other's,

It was necessary I should say
something. \Vhut should it be?

*I belleve the plazza is not private
property,'’ I suld superbly,

I knew he was laughing at me and
ab that Instant I remembered some
of Mabel's despairing comments con-
erning me that very morning.

*I belleve not,’’ was the response,
and my companion, with a grave in-
elination turned aud slowly left the

AzZa.

I climbed back into my own room,
roudy to ory with vexation, How I
wished I kad stayed In the parlor
and made the mequuintance of this
elegunt look strangerin alegitimate
munner, Of course he would have
sought an Introduotion to me. I
dared not go down now,

Presently Mabel returned ; 1 Impad.
to make me go back to the parlors,
Under ber trivmphant,convoy, I
thought I could survive the ordeal
snd | was rather unxious to try.

Alabel had s hendache, however,
and had come away from the parlors
for the svening. Bhe scolded me
some, but sald nothing about my
rolu back. Instead, she subsided
nto & gosslping strain, afterward re-
anlnc me sharply for being so care-
ess with my diamonds, which lay as
“l‘ﬂ‘d tossed them upon wmy tollet
t«. .‘

*‘The hotel Is full of thieves,' she
<ald, emphatically, ‘‘Half these gon-

tlemen we se¢ here live by jusé such | shook

chances as your diamonds. Yem
must let me take them, Bessy, and
keep them for you.'
2 I:,pl‘ l‘ lllu:ttly uuwmd the
s elt oasket, put that In my
nk, and locked it.

Mabel shrugged her shoulders, but
she sald no more, )

I was & careless creature, as Mabel
sald. In proof thereof I retired that
night and left my door unlocked and
my key In my trunk. I waked some
tims in the middle of the night and

saw. by the dim light, a form kneel- |

Ing besile my trunk, and in the act
of lll'llockll'lf it. 1 had some ado to
keep mysell from screaming. 1 had
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I did not Sake my revenge then,
but I did In the evening; and though
hoh:‘nmod. 1 could see that my shot
to

Waell, to make a long story shord,
Me, Trevelyan and I devel [
wonderful appreciation of each oth=
or's soclety In & remarkably short
space of time. When people are In
the same house, and meeting as often
a8 Is only natural in such & case, it
don't take long to develop thad
| of appreciativeness from ever so In=
cipiont a state. Mr. Trevelyan,
greatly to my sister's exultation,
nsked e to marry him before we
left the nmoanide; and as he made

n vague idea, howover, that such a
proceeding would call to lite & plstol
ora knife. There would be plenty
of Lime for Lhis cool intruder to se-
cure my diamonds of whose locality
he seemed well aware, and to make
off with them before hindrance could
come.

Cool Intruder, I say, for he was by
no means nolseless In his operations.
I think it must have been the nolse
he made In opening the door which
waked me, and he fumbled at the
lock of my trunk in a perfectly audis
ble manner. He seemed to have
some difficulty In getting the trunk
open.

Imngine my dismay, when seems
Ingly getting out of patience at last,
he rose to his feet and gave the lid
s resounding kick, that caused the
refractory spring to loose ita grip
and expose my treasures to his
hand.

Now, I was very much attached to
my diamonds. I could not lie coolly
and see them depart without making
an effort in their behall.

However, I was just about to speak,
just about to make a wild appeal to
the wretch's generosity, when he,
having groped hither wnd thither
through tho trunk in the most as-
tounding manner, muttering to him-
sell some curlous expletives, sudden-
ly reached the burner and turned
up the gas:

The biaze showed me the face of
my encounterer of the morning; It
showed him—me!

I don’t know which was most con-
founded. He swept the room with
dancing eyes, und vacated It very
abruptly Indeed. but I could hear
him softly laughing in the passage,
or I fancled so, probaubly au the
ridiculous figure I must have been,
as I sat up in bed, my face like ashes
with fright, and my hend bristling
like & porcupine’s back.

I got up presently, and locked my
door, and saw that my dinmonds were
safe. Then [ Ilay down aguin, but
not to sleep any more.

80 this was the end of my romance,
Mabel had waid the hotel was full of
thieves, and I had only a most un=
looked for chance to thank for hav-
ing saved my diamonds,

Buch nn elegant man, so hand-
some; nh, me! In the few hours

sleep that finally came to me, [

dreamed That I wus promenading the
beach with my midnight visitor, and
that I had just discovered that 1 had
only a wuterproof cloak over my
night-dress, and had forgotten to take
my halr out of its pins. I dreamed
that the stranger was making love to
me In that absurd rig. 1 was ll'll?
enough with my dream when I waked.
I went down to breakiast In anything
but a pleasant humor.

The first face that my eyes fell '

upon was that of the stranger.
Ridiculous? I should think so. I
believe I turned Pnlo with surprise
at his effrontery. 'To dare to present
himselt there, after Inst night's pro-

ceedings. lle did not meet my |

lance at first; his eyes were

ropped demurely to his plate, as
though he had seen my look coming,
and no chose to meet It, but I fancled
I could wsee that sllken mustache
twiteh slightly. He dared to laugh
at me still! I averted my eyes Im-
medintely, and did not once look
toward him again.

Later In the day my sister and I
wont for our bath, and while we were
in the water, Mabel confldently in-
formed me that just the match for
me had come at Inst.

“*He arrived night bafore last, dear,
but I would not say & word till I was
perfectly satisfied as to his ante-
cedents and belongings,” ahe sald
eagerly. *'He lIs rich, and from one
of tho finest families wnd can't bear
the sight of a fashionuble woman;
$0 you are sure to suit him, if you
half try.”

I sald nothing and Mabel went on.

“You must have seen him at
breakfast. The handsomest man at
our table. He sat hall way down,
and I saw him look at you several
times—a gentleman with curly halr,
and such funny eyes.'’

I turned my face townrds my slster
with & start of recognition. *Oh,

ou did see him, then?" and Mhbel
aughed.

o I told her of the night.

To my amuzement Mabel began to
laugh as thouf'l.l she would go Into
convulsions fore I was halt
through; and when I refused to go
on, she laughed the harder. We lind
to quit the water, or she would have
drowned hersell, I belleve.

1 never liked to be seen in my
bathing rig. and I was hurrylng away
to my “‘house," when Mabel stopped
mne,

** Besay, Mr. Trevelyan; Mr. Tre-
velyan, mr siater, Miss Winston;"
and there ho was agaln,

*“Will be buck iu a minute,” I
heard Mabel suy as she dragged me
away to dress, and still lsughing so
as searcely to be Ilntellizible, She
made out to explain to me that Mr,
Trevelyan's room was next mine,
aud that he hsd blundered into mine
by mistake the night before., ‘‘He
told me ull about it before breakflast
this morning, but I never guensed It
was you. You wee, Bessy, the rooms
on that floor are exsctly alike, and
he sald your trunk was as like his as
two pins, even to the spring lock, and
it stood on the same part of the room,
of course, There's only one corner
of the room & trunk eould stand In,
in those rooms, Don’t you dare to
let him know you thought he was »
thief, though; promise me you won't
tell him you thought he was alter
your diumonds?"’

“Indeed I shall. It is theonly way
1 ean beeven with him,"” I sald, de~
cidedly, thinking of those eyes that
had luughed ati me five times within
Joas thian forty-eight hours.

Mr. Trevelyan walked to the hotel
with us, and Mabel frowned and

pome very grmy speeches about that
morning when he had nearly knocked
[ the breath out of me, showing that he
was prepared for the worse with the
better, I consented to take him on
the general basls,

llll; By Carrying Geld.

Me, F, R. Oarter, who Is In the bl
cycle and sewing machine business,
confirms the report that his wife,
Ellen Carter, is now the heir to
nrorony worth abont $3500,000,

' Mrs. Carter Is one of the seven
daughters of Mra, Bridget Egan, who
| died at Greensburg, Penn., about a
| month ago. Mrs, Egan at the time
of hor deuth was over ninety yoars of
age, and was in many ways a re-
|murhblo woman. She belonged to
llgooﬂ old Irish family. Early in
life she went to lennsylvanin with
lier husband, and for fifty yenra she
lived in Greensburg, Her son, Frank
Egan, was sent to college, and while
punulus his studles became ac-
usinted with James G. Blaine.
‘oung Egan studled law and settied
In S8an Antonlo, Texas, wnen that
city was miles away from a rallroand.
The young man was prosperous, and
soon owned a large -amount of prop=-
erty In the Texas city.

He was taken aick, and went home
and died. His mother assumed con-
trol of the property he left. She
went to S8an Antonlo to look after
her Interests, and disposed of a part
of the real estate. 8he recelved pay-
ment in gold for the property, and
the problem with her was to get the
gold home. 8he finally hit upon
the plan of putting the metal Into
sacks, which were bound sbout her
chest. In this way she succeeded In
nnln1 the money to her Pennayl-
vania home, but the weight of the

disense, with which she was always
troubled after making the journey.
Mrs. Egan pald the taxes on the
Ban Antonlo property, and now that
she ls gone, her daughters are heirs
to about twenty-five acres of land In
the Texas city. Besides this real
| estate, the old Iady left property in
| Galveston, Texas; Washington,
|Gu!nsbuﬂr. Penn., and In Amherst,
{ Canada. She never sald much abo it
her holdings, and it was not untii a
short time before her death tha: the
members of her family knew that ahe
owned any property In Canada.
all. of Mr. Egan's daughters were
afforded excellent opportunities for
g:d educution, and some of them
ume expert lingulsts,

‘ Man and Bear Both Scared.

*Yes, we have a great many inter-
esting experiences out in the Puget
Bound country,’’ said the New Eng-
land man lately returned from the
State of Washington. *‘I saw a
big brown bear one duy when I was
slx miles from the nearest camp. He
was about fifty feet ahead of me or

the trall, and I was to Jeeward of him, |

sol Just went round him.'* * Why
didn’t you shoot him?'' “Well, peo-
ple that don't know the forest al-
ways ask that, even afrer I told
them I had only three shots left In
my revolver and no other gun along.
I should have been In n mess If I
hud only wounded him, you see.
| When he sconted me I was u long
way off.'' *“Didn’'t he run after
|you7” “Oh, those brown bears are
| a8 much afrald of & man as & wman Is
of them. Why, I knew a fellow who
was going across astream on a fallen
| tree once. The trunk of the big pine
'was about five feet up from the
| ground on his sido of the stream, and
three feet on the bear's side. He
was pleking his ateps and didn't look
to ghe other side of the water, sixty
feet or so. When he got fairly up
onto the log there was the bear com-
Ing. They wore both so dead scared
they tumbled off into the water on
different sides of the log.”" *' What
happened next?’ ‘‘Nothing. They
both swam ashore on theirown sides
of the river, and put off through the
forest, 1 don't suppose there ever
was & man and & bear more surprised
or worse scared.”’

Remarkable Span of Life,

On a tombsetone In Landaff Centre,
N. H., is the following inscription:
*Widow Susanna Brownson was born
August 8, 1609, und dled June 12,
1802, nged 108 years,”” This is the
record of o life which took In parts of
the 17th snd 19th ecenturies and the
whole of the 1Bth century. As the
average of human life Ia increaning in
modern dsys, it Is probable that
some Infants now living will continue
to live until the year 2,000 A, D,
They would then be not so old aa
are & number of persons who have
dled considerably exceeding n cen-
tury within recent years. It islikely
also that the numberof centenarians
in proportion to population will be
mueh greater durlng the 20th ecen.
tury than it has been in the 10th,
We frequently hear the gpan of hu.
man life spoken of asseventy years,
and it It goes to four score It means
Inbor, weakness and sorrow. Buta
still older record In the Bible makes
one hundred and twenty years the
natural period of human life. To
that age Moses llved, and wo nre
told of him that '*his eyes were not
dimmed nor his naturnl foroa
abated.”” Many who now die early
from contaglous disoases have nu-
tural vitallty which should insure an
pdvanced ange, and will when medical
sclence learns how to control these
disenses and make them harmless,

The very playthings in Japan have
now a warlike character, Ttlo Japan
Muall says that even the game of
cheas Is trsnlﬂnﬂlnod. the figures bo~
ing puilnted clay Images representiu

Japanese and Ohinese soldlers 05

metal upon her chest gave her heart | —
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LYMAN E. COOLEY,
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No. 100 Washington Street,
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ot T B T

“Brownel mprovement (o,

CONTRACTORS FOR

PUBLIC IMPROVEMENTS

snd Manufmctarers and Dealers in

Crushed Stone.

Tel Main 44. Office, 207 Tacoma Bldg., Chicago.

B, J. Mooas, Fres, & A HaMiLs, Tvesa. £ L Dnarss, Ses. W B. MispEn, Vise Fres,

Western Stone Gompany.

ROUGH, SAWED AND MACHINE-DRESSED

S 1ONE

~——FUCCESSORS TO THE—

& Taloott Btone Oongw Exoelstor Btone Company,
& Lemont S8tone Company,  Jollet tone Com R
eau Btone Company. Boedenschats m- Btene On

Crescsnt Btone Company,
Quarries at Lemont, Lockport and Jollet, lllinols.

OFFICE—Rooms 319 and 320 CHAMBER OF COMMERCE BUILDING.

SHERICHICAGO ¢T3N,

T a5 M g T T T e = w1



